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Gnesen 


inſcribed by the AUTHOR, a very imperfect, though pu- 


To her Grace Maxcarxtr Ducheſs of DovcLas, 

To his Grace CHARLES Duke of QuxENSBERRT, 
Fo his Grace HoLLts Duke of NewcasTLE, 

To his Grace Ho Duke of NoxkTHUMBERLAND, |, 

To the Moſt Hon. WILLIAM Marquis of Lorhlax, 

To the Right Hon. WILLIAM Earl of Marcy and RUGLEN, 
To the Right Honourable Jonx Earl of STRATHMORE, 
To the Right Honourable the Lord CATHCART, 

To the Loxp HOH CHANCELLOR, 


To the Loxp Curry Josricx, 
Fo the Honourable FxAN CIS CHARTERIS of AMISFIELD, 
To the Right Honourable ALEXANDER Lord BAL CONx, 
To the Right Honourable James Lord DzsxrorD, 

To Sir Joan WIITRTroORD, Baronet, 

To the Lorp Apvocarte, 

To Sir FLETCHER NokToN, Knight, 
To ILay CAMPBELL, Eſq; 

To Jams BosWELL, Eſq; 


And to all the ILLUSTRIOUS PROTECTORS of the ſacred 1 


of mankind, this PoE, is with the moſt profound reſpect, 


blic reſtimony of that veneration and eſteem which is fo 
juſtly due from every Free Briton to the illuſtrious DEFEN= 
PERS of our invaluable Britiſh rights, which are the foun- 


dation of all the envied bleſſings we enjoy in this land of Li- 
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Tuksk ſtanzas have a manifeſt alluſion to a great 
cauſe which has employed the public attention for ſome 
years paſt, at home and abroad. The character of this 
excellent but unfortunate Lady is ſufficiently eſtabliſh- 
ed by the expreſs evidence of many who fill public ſta- 


tions with applauſe, and are as reſpeRable as any in the 


preſent age for diſcernment and veracity. 


THE circumſtances here mentioned are not imaginary, | 
although they are indeed introduced in a ſort of poetical 
dreſs: They are real facts which cannot be diſputed, 
and are all in proof, as every one may be convinced of 
who ſhall look into theſe manly and judicious compoſi- | 
tions the D—g—s Memorial and Caſe. a 


TRE author pretends to no other merit than that of 
following a good cauſe, which poſſibly may, with the 
candid, apologize for the defects of an occaſional poem. 


BEING a humble imitator of ſome of the great ma- 


ſters in Engliſh poetry, he has not only made free with 
ſome of their noble ſentiments, but has likewiſe follow- 
ed them in that fanciful ſyſtem, which they only in 
ſome former centuries, could introduce with propriety 
and beauty. 


FATE or JULIA. 


An Erzciac POEM, to the Memory of 


L 1 J——x. D—6& 8. 


Sunt lachrymae rerum. ————— VIRG. 


T HE gaudy ſun was ſunk in ocean's ſtream, 
And many a ſtrife of mortal pride was o'er, 
And folly vain that ſhuns bright reaſon's beam 
When ſhe with Heſper gilds eve's ſilent hour. 


Huſh'd was the breeze which curl'd the ſilver tide 
Of ſtately winding ForTH, and huſh'd the roar 
Of daſhing waves, which now with gentle glide, 
And hollow murmurs, lulPd the peaceful ſhore. 


No rude noiſe broke on contemplation's ear, 
Save that the ſcreaming ſea-fowl urg'd their flight; 
Save that o'er head the flapping vultures ſteer, 
And from the ſpire loud wail'd the bird of night. 


Save that with clam*rous phalanx thro' mid ſky 

The northern tribes their toilſome march explore ; 

Or by the moon with wildly pleaſing cry 

They paſture fervent o'er ſome marſhy. ſhore. 

2 Sooth'd 


Sooth'd with the ſcene, while orient Cynthia threw 
Her trembling beams o'er hill, and rural plain, 

I went with fun'ral dirge, and honours due, 

Mine annual taſk to Ju L 14's mournful fane ; 

To ſtrew with flowrets freſh h ER ſacred bier, 

The year's firſt tribute to her virtues paid ; 

With pious grief to drop the ſilent tear, 

And ling. ſoft reſi to the departed ſhade. 


Ye holy walls “! beneath whoſe rev'rend. pile, 
The mighty dead repoſe in narrow cell; 
Beneath whoſe ſcutcheon'd arch, and fretted ifle, 
Pale death, and grief, and ſolemn ſilence dwell : 


Once more on nightly viſit ſad-I come, 

To tune your echoes to my tale of woe: 

To rend. your cypreſs boughs for JuL14's tomb, 
Your twining ivy where they uſeleſs, grow. 


And ye [ad SisTERs ! leave your ſilver ſpring, 

Ye nywmPas! who dwell by FoRTHA's winding tide, 
Or flow'ry banks of TwEED, your ſuccour bring, 
Or ye who.haunt the plealing dales of CLYDE ! 


"FE 
-* Abbay of Holyroodhouſe, where many of the nobility of Scotland Iy in- 


terred. The remains of .this-very excellent and unfortunate. Lady were bu- 
led here in the moſt private and indifferent manner. 
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Ye nicely fram'd with fympathy divine! 
Like pitying ſaints to melt at human woe! 
Come pour your ſaddeſt plaint at Juria's ſhrine, 
Melodious ſorrows which for virtue flow. 


JUL LA, the pride of ScoTLanD's dames ſo bright, 
In whole fair. form ſojourn'd the nobleſt mind, 
In whoſe blue eyes enthron'd in peaceful light, 
The gentleſt virtues ſmil'd on human kind, 
Here ſhrouded lies; and buried in her tomb, 
That awful beauty which the ſoul commands, 
That elegance which heightens female bloom, 
And dignity and grace by death's rude hands 


Stol'n to the grave: On THERE calm reſt ſhall wait, 

Much INI VR'D SHADE! Sweet peace ſhall ſeal thine eyes; 
For thou haſt brav'd the ſtorms of adverſe fate, 

Haſt ſeen afflition's direful forms ariſe. 


Exil'd from grandeur's pomp 8H E fled to dwell, 
With ſuff' ring virtue, in ignoble ſhade : 
Explor'd of chearleſs want, the gloomy cell, 
And ſad misfortune HER aſſociate made. 


Beneath oppreſſion's rod 'sx x bow'd forlorn, 

And who can ſtem the dragon's torrent flood! 

At ſlander's blaſt s ſhrunk, fo ſhrinks o'erborn, 
The flow'r of May by Boreas ruffian mood. 


Yet 


1 
Yet beam'd HER virtue in this jarring ſphere, 
Like CHARITY SHE ſooth'd affliction's ſtound ; 
Like Piru gave the wretched many a tear; 
Like PATIENCE FIRM SHE hid her rankling wound. 


Each winning grace, truth, candor, wiſdom rare, 
And worth, which modeſty eſſay'd to hide, 

Here met with honour high, and' virtue fair, 
Which ſhone unſullied by forbidding pride: 


Shone fairer trimm'd beneath the winter ſtorm: 

Of fortune, ſtrong to quench each feebler light; 
Shone with new ſpangl'd ore like Heſper's form, 
Bright ſparkling on the raven-brow of night. 


O early loſt ! When thy reſplendent ray, 

Our Cynoſure ſet never more to riſe :. 

O vainly hop'd through life's bewilder'd way 
To.point the path aſcending to the ſkies!' 


To tend chine Orrs RING with: a mother's eye, 
Through all the hardſhips of an adverſe fate: 
To rear up dawning Wok r H to virtues high. 

Of heroes, patriots, ardent; to be great. 


Involv'd in envious clouds, ¶ñ EN ſummer ſun 

E're noon-tide long was quench'd in chearleſs gloom,. 
The ſadd'ning years in heavy tenor run, 

Like froſt untimely. blaſting nature's bloom. 


5 Fortune 


YT 
Fortune, that on her youth deceitful ſmil'd, 
With bitter mixture daſh'd the cup of joy; 
With cruel change the dream of ſtate beguil'd, 
The plume of grandeur foiPd with ſad annoy. 


But Oh! What pangs EER blameleſs worth ſuſtain'd, 
When loud tongu'd ſlander deaf'd a BRoTHER's ear; 
When ruthleſs villany their purpoſe gain'd, 
And falſchood vile depreſs'd H ER fame fo clear. 


| Then vice prevaiPd, and virtue felt the wound 
Which ſharpeſt pains sHE mourn'd for nought beſide, 
What peace, joy, hope, or e faithleſs found, 
Or clamant want *, or mis'ry might betide. 


Retiring from the world sH E breath'd xxx plaint, 
Like ſome poor ſtricken deer which ſad complains 
Of archer's galling ſhaft, and breathleſs faint, 
Sighs to the liſt'ning herd her piteous ſtrains. 


In foreign climes, SHE ſought that kind relief, 

A thankleſs people to HER birth deny'd; 

There ſhunn'd the cruel ſcorn beſtow'd on grief, 
By ſcoundrel ins'lence and low minded pride. 


5 The 


_ * Upon her marriage with Sir J——n St——t of Grand I y, a gentleman 
of honour and family, tho? no fortune, the D——ke of D —— g—5 was in- 
tirely alienated from his ſiſter by intereſted deſigning friends. He ſtopp'd 
her annuity, abandon'd her to poverty and inſults of every kind. This ex- 
cellent woman muſt have ſunk beneath a train of the moſt ſevere misfortunes, 
had not ſome noble friends interpoſed on occaſions, more eſpecially, tlie Hon. 
Mr pel — m, and the Hon. Mr S t Mack — zie: Their humanity will 
ever reflect honour on the high ſtations which they fill in the ſtate. 
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The rugged rocks would melt again to hear 

The LOVELIVY MoURNER, with a mother's pain 
Shed o'er HER ſmiling BOYS the helpleſs tear, 
Then cry to HEAV'N that hears the juſt complain. 


To Hrav'n that number'd with regardful eye, 
A MoTHER's tears, a MoTHER's deep diſtreſs, 
Stoop'd down with ſoothing comfort from on higli, 


Then juſt aroſe HER ſuff*rings to redreſs. 


O vain! to think that wealth or grandeur's pride, 
Or high deſcent ſhould ward affliction's dart! 
Virtue with theſe, with HEAV'N itſelf ally!d 
Is doom'd to mourn, and oft with ling'ring ſmart. 


Full oft the juſt have ſtemm'd the Gorgon flood 
Of ſtern misfortune, and her ſcorpions felt; 
The cruſh of poverty oppreſs'd the good, 

And virtue groan'd beneath the ſcourge of guilt. ; 


Patience here ſchool'd on earth, thro? painful years, 

Of ſorrow ſad has eat the bitter bread; 

Felt many a pang which conſcious virtue bears, 
When vile oppreſlion ſinks her ſacred head. 


* Ah! little think the gay licentious throng, 
Whole days in feaſt, whoſe nights in revel waſte, 
How virtue pines by famine and by wrong, 
What bitter cup the good are doom'd to taſte. 


How 
* Theſe reflections, it muſt be confeſled, are too long, but as they ar e in- 


timately | 


E 


How oft of wanton mirth the cruel ſcorn 

Inſults the wretched, ſtruggling with their fate: | 
How modeſt worth, from all her comforts torn, 

In want neglected dies, while pride is gorg'd in ſtate. 


O grief of griefs ! That uwe worth ſhould endure 
The ſhafts of envy pouring in her breaſt: 

Vice baſk in noon-day, while the gloomy ſtow'r 
Audi iron ſcourge of fate afflicts the beſt. 


1 impious madmen ! Deem not virtue vain! 
Nor with illib'ral inſult ſpurn her duſt ; 

Say not, the ſkies their darling child diſdain, 
Tho? fate or vice by turns depreſs the juſt. 


Heav'n frowns in love to hand up infant grace 
Thro' pleaſures baſking fair in ſummer's ray 3 
Repels their cup from her etherial race, 
With-holds the world which haply might betray. 


Heav'n frowns to curb the wing of ſoaring pride, 
To patience, temp'rance, and humility : 

Trains for the ſphere where her bleſs'd choirs reſide, 
More pertect from the taſte of human miſery. 


Vice has her day ; ye golden moments ſhine ! 
With tranſient gleam of earth's deteitful joy, 
Spread your gay plumes ! ere ſhades of death combine | 
To drown the jocund harp with ſounds of ſad annoy. 


Remember 


timately connected with the ſubject of the poem, the candid reader may 
poſſibly admit them in the cloſe of this Canto. 


Remember ſon! the righteous * Patriarch ery'd, 
Heav'n bid unthank'd your profp' rous fortune riſe, 
While patience ſtary'd ; now drain'd the joyful tide, 
Lament thine evil day while virtue climbs the ſkies. 


C AN T oO n. 


 Extindam FORO crudeli fine Dubs 


þ T Muſe high ſeated on the ſacred hill! 
With angel-tears augmenting pity's ſpring, 
Steep my rude reed in ſorrow's ſacred well, 


Jour bitter grief into my numbers wring; 


That I with meet reſpondence may rehearſe 

A ſong of death, and dolor, to the found 

Of ſadly warbling lyres, and plain a verſe 
Which ruthleſs men may read relenting round. 


Ah! I will tell what nature ſhrinks to hear, 
A S1sTER begging at a BROTHER'S gate; 

With ſmiling Bors, who well might charm the ear 
Of Ruffian ſtern, and ſoothe invidious hate. 


* See Abraham's reply to the rich. man, Luxe, chap. xvi. 


To. 


1 Addreſs to the ingenious Mr Gray, author of theſe maſt elegant compo- 
fitions in lyric poetry, and now profeſſor of modern a £ in the Univerſity 


of Oxford. 
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To clear her truth from buſy ſcandals ſtain, 
To beg protection for her high born Race, 

A BrxoTHEr's cordial friendſhip to regain 

SH E ſued, nor could have ſued in vain for grace. 


The BROTHER lov'd HER, but the fawning tribe 

Of falſe friends coveting the CHILDREN« right, 
With malice, fraud, and outrage on their ſide, | 
Deceiv'd Him Goop, and forc'd her from his ſight... 


No juſt man there to plead wrong'd nature's cauſe, 
But loud tongu'd flander with Cerberean mouth; 
Fierce champion inslence who defies the laws, 
Low vice, and envy with invenom'd tooth. 


Mild Lovs, ſweet PEACE, and all that bevy fair 
Of courteous AMITY, who wont to wait 

When Jura came, now fled the Stygian glare 
Of fiends uſurping at the caſtle's gate. 


Os Thrice 


* The misfortunes of this moſt injur'd Lady were peculiarly ſevere. She 
was abandoned by her Brother who lov'd her tenderly, but was at laſt un- 
happily impoſed upon by her moſt intereſted enemies. When, by the gene- 


rous aſſiſtance of the Earl of M--t--n, ſhe had got home with her children to 
Britain, her Huſband was confined by his creditors three years in the priſon” 


of King's Bench :——She was, with her family, reduced to the condition of 
ſtarving ;—and at length reſolved to caſt herſelf on the mercy of the D--ke. 
When ſhe came to D.-g--s Caſtle, her enemies, ever watchful to fruſtrate any 
reconciliation, procured her expreſs and determined excluſion. She paſſed 
that night, as the elegant writer of the memorial ſays, in the town of D--g--s, 
overwhelm'd with the deepeſt aifliction: She wrote to the D--ke in the moſt; 


pathetic terms, but was on all fides repulſed ; and there is all the reaſon in 


the world to believe, that her moving remonſtrances never found their way 
thro' the obſequious train of theſe emiſſaries who ſo meanly engaged in pro- 


ceedings, the moſt illiberal, inhumane, and oppreſſive, as ever could be tra- 


ced in any period. 
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Thrice the fair Dame eſſay'd to force her way, 

HER BROTHER mourn'd in magie darance bound; 
Thrice o'er the bridge they ruſl'd in hideous fray, 
The HE IR expelling from his RIGHTFUL GROUND. 


To vell fo black a deed thick darkneſs roſe, 

And o'er the ſkies her fable mantle flang, 
While conſcious guilt conſpir'd to ſoothe her foes, 
Thy indignant world, with a deceitful tongue. 


With ill diſſembling art they gloſs'd their tale, | 7 
Branding the G6UILTLEss with fo foul a ſtain : 
With impious ſhow of pity ſtrove to wail, 
Nor ſhed the tears of crocodiles in vain. 


O ſhame! that vice ſhould maſk in virtue's guiſe, 
In freedom's land where right and wiſdom reign : 
Evade ſtrict juſtice with her hundred eyes, . = 

Oppreſs their kindred and inſult the ſlain. | Mi 


That av'rice and oppreſſion, worſt of crimes, 
To drain a NATION's and her HERO Es blood, 
Should cloud our glory in theſe beſt of times, 
And cruſh the helpleſs like a foaming flood. 


That fond credulity ſhould plead their cauſe, 
To nature, mercy, juſtice, conſcience loſt ; 

Revile their COUNTRY and inſult her Laws, 
Then, ſelf-· convicted of their madneſs, boaſt, 


5 Av? 


B 
Ah! hold, if ought of nature yet reſtrains, 
Nor ſpurn the ſacred afhes of the DEAD ; 
_ Ceaſe calumny, for ſhame ! thy ſpiteful ftrains, 
Diſcordant now, and hide thine impious head 


Ill fated PAR ENT! how the ſhafts of ſcorn 

Then pain'd, all nature bleeding in thy breaſt : 
No hope to blunt affliction's galling thorn, a 
No hand of mercy to thine wounds addreſt. 


Ye conſcious ſtars! which heard a MOTHER's pray” , 
A wretched MoTHER o'er her children weep, 


Wearying the moon with tales of ſad deſpair, 
Ye only can rehearſe her ſorrows deep. 


How Jutra pin'd beneath anjuft diſdain, 

Patient of wrongs, which heav'n and earth defy'd, 
Like the fair muſk-roſe which perfumes the plain, 
Tho? ruffian winds diſtain her virgin pride. 
Ah! When her younger Hor in op'ning bloom, 
By pitying death who mourn'd the fatal blow, 
Dropp'd like the tender bud, in ſadd/'ning gloom 
SE ſhrunk involv'd to nouriſh endleſs woe 


| Reckleſs of Joy ; that ſcarce the manly grace 
Of her lov'd xLEDGE whom heav'n vouchſaf'd to ſpare, 
The BLOOMING HOPE of her heroic RACE, 

Could charm EER grief, or ſoothe corroding care. 


Death 


8 
8 
2 * 
x; 
l z+- » | 
Tu. 4 
S 
C i | 
= % 
b 
i: 
1 
Þ. 2 
1 
Fs: 
'T 2, 


4 
| 
[ 
$ 
4 


— > 9 — 


* Death ſtole with Glent W cha have we ſeen 


A myrtle fair of half her branches ſhorn, 
Droop her wan head amid che foreſt green, 


Her pining boughs which late to heav'n were born 


And cruel fortune cr d a fairer FLOW'R, 
Pois'ning her bloſſoms, while the canker-worm 
Of heart-corroding grief, in baleful hour, 
Invading lite conſum'd her tender form. 


By want, by grief, by ruder hands ert 
Like the poor bird in cruel fow'ler's ſnare, 
Jura long ſtruggling pray'd in heav'n to reſt, 
To chace this tempeſt with a morn ſo fair. 


Short time SHE ſtay'd to ſoothe affliction's ſtound, 


The pangs of NATURE with the balm of GRACE: 


A broken heart beneath a SaviOuR's WOUND, - 
Which comfort ſtreams the weary to ſolace. 
_ | Pious. 
* Every one has heard of the repulſe which "os > J---ne ſaſtain'd from her 
brother the D—ke : This pierc'd her very heart with anguiſh, and the death 
of her ſon Sholto, which happened ſoon after, threw her into the deepeſt me- 
lancholy, Two phyſicians, eminent in their profeſſion, declared, as it is in 
proof, ſhe was dying of a broken heart. She came to Edinburgh in a very 
languiſhing ſtate of health, and, on being viſited by ſome friends, expreſſed 
the exceeding concern ſhe was under on account of her only child Archibald. 
Under the awful apprehenſions of diflolution, ſhe never forgot her {on ; even 


when on the moſt ſolemn preparation for another world, the anxiety and af- 


fliction of a mother was manifeſt to every perſon. Amongſt many depoſi- 
tions, this one is remarkable, That L—dy J—ne took the ſacrament in the 
New Gray-friars church eleven days before her death ; and that every night 
afcer taking the ſacrament; ſhe took leave of her ſon. in a very affectionate - 
manner as a dying woman. She dy'd 22d November 1753, in the forenoon, in 
a moſt wretched apartment in the ſuburbs of Edinburgh, where the had lived 
for ſome time, deſtitute of the common neceſlaries of life.” 


When ſhe found her end was approaching, ſhe made her ſon be brought 
to her, and laying her hand upon his head, admoniſh'd him, and recom- 
er r in the moſt moving manner. 


100 ) 
pPious sHE came beneath his cRoss to reſt, 
Renounce the world, and wing her ſoul for heav'1 n; 


For friends, for foes, preferr*d H ER laſt requeſt, 
Forgiving all, SHE pray'd to be forgiv'n. 


Then on hs bed of death, and nigh the goal 
Of a rough race, shE call'd HER ONLY SON; 

For this SHE ſtaid, though mounting to the pole, 
To point the courſe HIS VIRTUE joy'd to run. 


SHE ſtretch'd HER clay- cold hand; HER $0N with tears 
Bedews that hand, which RE muſt kiſs no more: 

Then on HER couch, depreſs'd with mournful fears, 
Sunk down his dying PARENT to deplore. 


SHE call'd HER SON; HE rais'd his mournful eyes, 
Swimming in grief ; to catch HER lateſt breath 
Clung to HER lips: while mix'd with broken ſighs, 
SHE thus addreſs'd a1m in the pangs of death. 


© SWEET PLEDGE! relinquiſh'd in this world of woe, 
« leave THEE ſafe on PROVIDENCE'S CARE ; | 
Nor wealth, nor grandeur, I on thee beſtow, 

© Tho? born both wealth and grandeur high to ſhare. 


«© The FATHER of the FATHERLEss ſhall guide 

TH ſteps to VIRTUE, and THY COUNTRY'S LOVE; 
« Humble the proud who may thy worth deride, 

« Fire THEE to DEEDS which envy ſhall approve. 


D 3 Born 


— 
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Born to be great, aſpire to raiſe thy name; 
The SwoRD of DouGcLas in the battle wield ; 
Tread in each K1nDRED Htro's ſteps to PAE, 
The pride of peace, in war a nation's ſhield... 


A 
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<« For this, gay vice and empty pomp diſdain, 
But deck thy mind with TRUTH and VIRTVxE's pride: 
Pow'r without worth, and high delceat are vain, 
And pageant coronets the great deride. 


6 ( 


Woo virtue then, and gracious R EAv'x ſhall raiſe 
66 Some NoBLE Mind to bear THINE HEAD on high; 
« To right the OR HAN, while THY PROSP*ROUS DAYS: 
„ Shall ſhine with cLoxyr, and theſe ſhadows fly.“ 


HER fpeech the chilly hand of death ſuppreſs'd, 

And, ſmiling on HER SON, SHE took HER flight, 
On angels wings, to manſions of the bleſs'd, 

To lave her grief's ſad wound in rivers of delight.. 


* Much injur d ſhade! oh! could this verſe avail, 
I'd fill the world with thy too rigid fate, 

That brighteſt eyes ſhould weep o'er thy fad tale, 
Aud fame to diſtant climes thy wrongs relate. 


That 


* That L—_y ] — n D —g g — s, when a woman of ſuch virtue and ac- 
eompliſhments, as an hundred evidences have ſworn to, and is manifeſt from 
a noble ſeries of letters, the very tranſcripts of her heart, (Memorial, page 
302, &c.) that ſuch an excellent perſon ſhould. be abandoned to her fate in a 
wretched apartment and without the neceſſaries of life, may appear not a lit- 
dle ſurpriſing to many; but, it muſt, he conſidered, the was of that turn af 

5 | mind, 
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That all the Good and all the JusT ſhould come, 
And all ye Fal R] whoſe hearts in ſorrow bleed, 
Sad pilgrims yearly to bedeck thy tomb 
With vernal flow'rs, and carols for the dead. 


Then ſhould the nymphs by ForTHa's banks fo ys 
Their lyres unto the voice attemp'ring ſweet, 
With JurL1a's ſtory charm the liſt'ning air, 

The trembling air the plaintive ſtrains repeat. 


To the baſe cadence of the murm'ring deep, 
Whoſe waves according with loft warbling gales, 
Should charm ſad echo down the rocky iteep, 


Reiponding wild her notes thro'long with-drawing valesy 


What though the muſe thele ſacred tears in vain 
Shed o'er the grave, which holds thy ſilent urn: 
What tho? beyond the ſphere, of grief and pain 
You taſte no more, nor ever can return: 


Let 


mind, that when her misfortunes increaſed, ſhe grew more recluſe, and court- 
ed retirement to give vent to her ſorrow. Theſe noblemen who had former- 
ly ſupplied her neceſſities, were ſtrangers to her preſent diltreſs ; others were 
at too great a diſtance to interpoſe. Her ever watchful enemies were only at- 
tentive to advance their concerns. She. ſhut up herſelf in the ſuburbs, now 
brooding over the ſeverity of her fate, now preparing to meet the ſtroke of 
death with fortitude and reſignation. This, a few days after ſhe had in the moſt 
devout manner received the communion, put a happy period to all her ſuffer- 
ings, The D—ke {till impoſed on by deſigning perſons, directed ſhe ſhould 
be buried at his charge in the pooreſt manner in the Abbey of Holyrood-houfe. . 
A few of his ſervants and others attended. Young D—#g -—-s, who would not 
quit the corpſe, and was privately drefled to attend the funeral, was wit! 
the utmoſt barbarity dragged out of the coach and carried back into the: 
houſe. The people beheld ſuch proceedings with the moſt ſenſible abhorreace,, 
and imprecated vengeance on the authors of her miſery. 
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Vet may this ſimple verſe beſtrow thy bier, 

A tribute due to thy neglected HAD E, 

Who left the world with ſcarce one friendly tear, 
Or hallow'd dirge, or fun'ral honours paid. 


No noble fair to mitigate thy grief 

With balm of friendſhip to the ſoul addreſs d: 

None of thy KACE to lend that laſt relief 
Which VIRTUE claims, when in the world depreſs'd. 


No * HusBaNnD there to catch thy lateſt breath, 
No BROTHER near to ſeal thy ſtiff' ning eyes, 
No arm to raiſe thee in the pangs of death, 

No KINDRED TRAIN to grace thine obſequies. 


Nor birth, nor licence; nor death could ſave 

Thy worTH from envy ; ruthleſs and unjuſt 

They grudg'd thy NOBLENESs a decent grave, 

And ſpurn'd the OrPH AN from his MoTHER's DUST. 


What tho? no pillar'd arch adorn the place 
With ſcutcheon'd ſtate, nor ſculptur'd marble weep 3 : 


Thy humble cell each mournful muſe ſhall grace, 
And tune rheir lyres unto thy ſorrows deep. 


What 
* Sir J — M was then confined by his croditor s in the rules of King's Bench; 
it was impoſſible he could then have been abſent from one he ſo deſervedly 
loved. A Reverend and worthy Clergyman, who had been long intimate with 
L „In, writes thus to Sir J=— n on the melancholy occaſion : © You 
« were,” ſays he, © amongſt the happieſt of men, to be matched ith ſuch a 
one, not only for her quality, but qualifications : She excelled the moſt of her 
« ſex ; but as ſhe's gone and ſhines no more in this world, good reaſon we 
& have to hope, ſhe has made a happy change, where all ſorrow and ſighing 
fe fly away. She bore her affliction with great patience and reſignation to 
* the holy diſpoſing will of God. She had her noble ſpirit till near her — 
ff laſt,” See Dom—_ Memorial, Page 15. 
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What tho' vile ſacrilege, with impious hand, 

Ot all its honours robb'd thine injur'd ſhrine ; 
The jus ſhall honour THEE thro? all the land, 
Thy sror LESS FAME unfading garlands twine. 


While ſtaring ghoſts and yelling furies ſtalk 
Where ruthleſs villany entombed lies; 

Good GEN11 here their nightly round ſhall walk, 
Fair INNOCENCE, and TRUTH, with radiant eyes. 


Bright PEACE, with olive crown and ANGELS BLEST 
Shall guard the ſhrine where Jur14's relicts dwell ; 
PIT a pilgrim ſad ſhall beat EER breaſt, 

And fond remembrance 1 thy ſolemn knell, 


And long as pity's frored tear ſhall flow, 
Reſponſive as the nine fad vigils keep, 

Soft airy harps ſhall nightly plaint thy woe, 
While Scotia's Dames their taſk in ſorrow ſteep. 


And every ſpring from grot and ſylvan bow'rs 

The wood-zymphs fair thall deck thy grave around 
With ſnow-drop, primrole, and ſweet ſmelling flow'rs, 
And bleſs with annual rites thy ſacred ground. 


Meanwhile, BLESS'D SAINT ! who, far above the great, 
The ſmiles of grandeur, or the pangs of woe, 

Soars where the Just array'd in HEAV'NLY STATE, 
See life a troubl'd ſea where tempeſts blow; 


E Whither 


arr * 


Whither TH ov journey'ſt with the rolling ſphere, 
Or joins the QV1RE where heav'n's hoſannas riſe ;, 
Or by the ſtreams of joy reclin'ſt to hear 
Myſterious fate unravePd in the ſkies ; 


Look from thy SPHERE! tho? grief may ne'er annoy 
The radiant manſions of the bleſs'd above, 

Yet ſee thine OFFSPRING with a mother's Joy, 

Such as in heav'n the ſp'rits celeſtial prove. 


See him unmov'd, mid Fortune's ſtow'r purſue 

The path of glory which his ſires have run: 

Climb the bold ſteep where their plum'd honours grow. 
By civil fame, and martial proweſs won. 


* See HIM protected in his helpleſs ſtate 
By BRITAIN's PEERS; the hand of PRoviDENCE 
Unroll the GOLDEN YEARS reſerv'd in FATE, 
With PpRoS?*'ROUS CHANGE, THY wrongs to recompenſe. 
| See 
* To teſtify their gratitude to their noble and public ſpirited benefactors 
in a public manner, ſeems, in this enlightened age, to be peculiar to the Bri- 
tiſh nation. Such a concurrence of great events to advance the glory and 
happineſs of a free people under the beſt of Kings, to ſecure the public peace 
and proſperity, our invaluable birth-rights and property, was never known 
in any age. What warms our hearts with the nobleſt ſentiments ; what 
{miles on every face with conſcious joy and a becoming pride; what now 
tranſports, it may be ſaid, a whole nation with the moſt uncommon and 
univerſal ſatisfaction ; This great event, as glorious for D—g—s, as 
fortunate for his Country, ſhall be engraven indelible on the memory of 
the Britiſh nation, and when theſe great men the patrons of juſtice and free- 
dom ſhall fleep with their fathers, fame ſhall tranſinit their deeds in the an- 
nals of this age to poſterity. Diſtant ages ſhall perpetuate the memorial of 
their wiſdom and juſtice, of their attachment to truth and righteouſneſs, 
of that ſacred bond which no influence on earth, nor fraud, nor faction, nor- 
power, nor violence, could ever unhinge, 


3 
* See THESE whom every palm and wreath adorn, 
The great RESTORERS of thy GODLIKE RACE, 
Whoſe PRAISE ſhall reach to ages yet unborn, 


Whoſe acTs the annals of theſe times ſhall grace; 


Whoſe 


* The very ſignal and early interpoſition of L---d C---c---t, now Ambaſ- 
fador at the Court of Ryſ---a, the league formed in behalf of D---g---s 
and the rights of mankind by the D---ch---s of D---g---s, the D--ke and 
D---ch---s of Q---b---y, the D--ke and D---ch---s of North---1---d, the M--q--s 
of L--th--n, the late E---l of M---rt-- n, Sr J--n W--te---f---d, and many 
perſons of rank, render their names famous to ſucceeding ages. The 
great ſtand which was made in behalf of a good cauſe in the H---ſe of P---rs, 
every body knows, and reflects npon it with gladneſs. The grand appear- 
ances made there by the L--d High Ch--l--r, by the L--d Chief J--{--ce, the 
D--ke of New--c--le, the twelve J- -s, and the Britiſh Peers in ſupport of 
the rights of a great and loyal ſubject, have made that day ever memora- 
ble to lateſt times. ET 

The praiſe of that noble and moſt generous L--dy, who firſt patronized the 
defence of the D--g--s is great, as it is moſt juſt, through all the nation. Un- 
der the Divine Providence, which conducts all things, ſhe ſeems to have pre- 
ſided through all the ſteps of this memorable cauſe, to have planned and 
acted, and perſevered as the grand moving ſpring of the whole. Superior 
to every obſtacle, to the uncommon fatigue and anxiety which muſt have 
attended the inveſtigation of trpth in a cauſe ſo long depending, and carried, 
on in different kingdoms, ſhe has lived to ſee the cauſe of truth and nature 
triumphant, and reaps the harveſt of all her labours; her joy is equal te 
them, as Providence has crown'd all with ſucceſs. But the D--ch--s of 
D--g--s' needs none to ſound her praiſe, her conduct ſpeaks for itſelf, her "FI 
tions are immortal, and reflect a luſtre on the high rank and fortune ſhe 
enjoys. | 

That ever memorable defence made by thoſe learned 8 of the 
C — of J—=—; the laborious pleadings both of the Engliſh and Scots Council, 
particularly of the L--d Adv--te, and Sir Fl--ch--r N--r--n ; theſe elegant and 
manly writers, ſo much diſtinguiſhed by their learned Appeals, the Memorial 
and Proof, the Caſe, the Eſſence, &c. the impartial deciſion of that ever cele- 
brated jury, and their learned Chancellor Archibald M—r -—y, Efq; who 
ſo nobly, in the beginning, laid a juſt foundation, which no attempts of fraud, 
of prejudice, and power could ever ſhake ; all theſe ſhall be upheld examples 
through ſucceeding ages, ſo long as freedom and property have exiſtence, or 
the annals of juſtice are read and conſulted, in Britain the ſacred arbiter of: 
right, the ſtable ſeat of inflexible law and liberty.. 
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Whoſe worTn each mule ſhall conſecrate to fame, 
As ſway'd by LAW. and RIGHT they firmly pled 
: The oRPHAN's CAUSE, oppos*d fierce faction's flame, 
Nor ſtood conſenting when their country bled. 
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See HER like one inſpir'd controul the bold, 

For THEE a BROTHER'S CORDIAL LOVE regain; J 
Cancel what had thy wealthy BI1RTH-RIGHT fold, 3 
And raife thine OFFSPRING to his juſt boMAlN. ; 
Hear THEM in SENATES plead thy R1GHTEOUS CAUSE ; 

Hear BRITAIN's SENATE for THY $0N decree : 
Hear a glad NATION ſhout their joint applauſe, 

And heav'n and earth combine to comfort THEE. 

Then mount Thou flaming MINISTER of praiſe! 

And ſtrike thine angel-lyre to heav'nly ſounds; 

And all ye sal drs with meet reſpondence raiſe 
Your golden harps, while heav'n's wide arch rebounds; 


How great and marvelous beyond compare 

Thy works and wars unerring SOURCE OF LOVE! 
Thy JULvGMENTS ſure, let PRoviDENcCE declare, 

And conſcious earth proclaim to lining heav'n above. 
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